Volume 25, Issue 1, September 16, 2005 


CONTENTS 


ronal Encountered on Returning Students’ Day 


i 19 
Auntie Marj's Home-Cooked Advice >; 
My Summer Vacation = 


omen 


Volume 25, issue 1 


to submit 


September 16, 2005 a a 
me ae Submissions are due Saturdays before 5 
layout & editing p.m. You can submit in rich text or plain text 
a ; format by CD, and typed hard copies will also 
e ta Doyo 


) yo 


be accepted, reluctantly. Label your disks well 
and they will get back to you. Get your stuff to 
Abby Ohlheiser, Merrill C312, x4482. You may 
also use e-mail. Send e-mail submissions to 


ewo03@hampshire.edu 


And be sure to read our policy 
box at the bottom of the next 
page before submitting. 


Because he’s certianly a liar. 
| have handed in my affadavits. 
Stands above the hig 


in O sittin 


Front Cover by: 
Shalin Scupham 
Back Cover by: 
Andrew Flanagan 


Visit the Omen’s spankin’ new 


website! omen.hampshire.edu 
ees 


You don't really have to care 
about that right now; It's 
underwater. 


Jacob Lefton, on New Orleans. 


be se 
OH THE TREE WAS HAPPY, OH THE TREE WAS GLAD. 
ello everybody, office's eye, and probably before that 
| have decided to announce that | have Last spring, | walked to the edge of the woods 
crossed over the threshold from “slightly and saw the farmer in his van picking up our broken 


s skeptical OMEN editor” to “bitter older student glass. Somebody had pulled the backseat of a car 
‘Sextraordinaire”. But enough about me, let's talk into the woods along with some other furniture and 


about a tree. | like trees, especially the one| can't left it at the edge. | sawhim once more, a week later, 


‘gvisit anymore. That's right, the Hampshire Tree. picking up more glass. This time, he talked to me, 


Apparently the farmer who owns an unknown asked me if! was one of the students who left broken 


saportion of the Hampshire Woods and the field beer bottles on the ground. | told him, truthfully that 


beyond the woods, where the Tree is situated, | had never been to a party in the woods. | got the 
has decided that enough is enough after amas- impression that he thought | was bullshitting him 
sive bonfire during orientation weekend left his “Well,” he said, “tell your friends not to do it anymore.” 
Property a mess. He billed the school $2000 for He was very polite and pleasant considering he was 
cleanup, and will put up signs designating the currently picking up a mess that, for all he knew, | 
point beyond which a Hampshire student will may have left. 
be reported to the Amherst police if he or she is | should have offered to help him clean up the 
caught trespassing. mess, but at the time | thought it would be an admis- 
I'm supposed to blame the first years, right? sion of guilt, even though | had done nothing wrong. 
Ok. Holy crap! What the hell did you kids do out That justification for going my own way was a lapse 
in that field to push the poor, nice farmer over in logic on my part. | regret not helping him, because 
the edge? | really can't believe it. |’m glad | got | don't think the man has been getting the respect 
my woods walking in this summer while working he deserves for being so generous to Hampshire 
on campus. From now until who knows when, over the years from anyone. | learned that the land 
the property surrounding Hampshire College surrounding Hampshire was private but open for our 
-- property which was once open to our use —is_ use from my orientation leader, and | told that to the 
hostile to our presence. orientation group | led in F04. That's not enough. 
It would be very convenient if | could blame _ It should have been announced at the beginning of 
the first years and spit out some broad general- orientation, because respecting that man’s property 
izations about their behavior this week (they're while we used it was one of the simplest things we 
too loud, | hate bongos, and I'd much rather fall could have done as a “Hampshire Community”, 
asleep without the serenade of a circle of said whatever that is supposed to mean at the moment, 
percussion instruments, they're young, there to create some sort of positive connection 
are a lot of them, and | bet some of them drink to the outside world. If we can’t keep our 
too much), but the terrible truth is this: in all neighbors happy, how are all the Hamp- 
likelihood, the first year bonfire simply was the shire idealists running about supposed 
“point of no return” for the farmer, who has been to think they can make the world a better 


picking up our broken bottles since before this place? Pp oli cy 


incoming class was a twinkle in the admissions 

The Omen is Hampshire's longest-running (except spelling and gram- 
bi-weekly publication, established by Stepha- mar). You must sign your real name (no anony- 
nie Cole in December of 1992. In the past, mous submissions) and understand that you are 
submissions have included students’ perspec- responsible for what you say. Nonetheless, views 
tives on the campus, administration, news, inthe Omen do not necessarily represent the views 
movie reviews, commentary, short fiction, of anyone, anywhere, living or dead. 
satire, first born, artwork, comics, and the There is no Omen staff, save those positions of 
occasional embarrassing self-promotion. editor-in-chief and layout editor. To qualify for com- 
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for countless hours, f is just not an option living or dead, should come. 
in this forum. Libel will be considered clearly 
false or unsupportable writing that maliciously The Omen loves you. 
damages a person's reputation. | : 
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ProBLems ENCOUNTERED ON 
RETURNING STUDENTS Day 


onday, September 5, 
2005: Hello, my name 
is Elton and | update 


the Hampshire Daily Jolt. | oh 
beginning my third year of os y 
at Hampshire this semester. This 
is my first semester running the 
Jolt by myself. Last semester 
| worked with Lemmy Koopa, 
longtime Jolt “demigod”, who 
has now graduated and is on to 
bigger and better things. 

| just wanted to say a few 
things about my expenences as 
a student retuming to campus 
today. This is not to place blame 
on anyone in particular, just 
to state that there were some 
problems. 

| got up about 4:30 this mom- 
ing in order to catch a 7:10 flight 
out of Little Rock, then had to 
dash through the airport in Atlanta 
to catch a flight to Hartford that 
was scheduled to leave about 10 
minutes after | got off the plane. 
After spending some time waiting 
for the Valley Transporter to pick 
me up from the airport, | had to 
wait even longer on the shuttle, 
as Hampshire was the last stop 
on our trip. | finally arrived on 
campus around 3:30-3:45 in the 
afternoon. 

The first surprise | got was 
that storage was now closed, and 
| will have to wait until 9 tomorrow 
moming to get my stuff. In other 
words, all | have is what | brought 
on the plane. At least | have my 
computer. 

Then, after starting to get 
hungry, | found that Saga was 
Closed, and that the dinner that 
was being served in the RCC 
was now over. Perhaps | was 
at fault here, since my comput- 
er’s clock (not yet having been 


adjusted to the Easte 
Zone) led me to believe ive 
nearly 6 pm when | deci ded a 
get dinner, when it was actual, 
almost 7. So, | had to eat out y 
the way-too-expensive Vending 
machine in the Merrill basement 
with the tiny amount of change | 
had left. 
Finally, | have some books 
| borrowed from the library that 
are due today. Unfortunately 


every external door to the library 


appeared to have been locked F 


around 7 pm when | checked 

So, | hope you all can under. 
stand when | say | felt a little 
unwelcome coming back to 
campus today. First-years are 
treated to an early move-in date 
and a campus focused on facili- 
tating their arrival, not to mention 
all the special orientation pro- 
grams. Of course, | understand 
the need to put these things on 
for our new guests. However, why 
is it that retuming students are 
given practically nothing but their 
keys back? We're not advised on 
how, when, and where we should 
arrive in order to make our return 
run smoothly. 

My point is that returning 
students are expected to arrive 
on a particular date, not a day 
before, but when we conform to 
this requirement, our transition 
is not made any easier than if 
we had arrived on a deserted 
campus. 

Well, what do | expect? | 
know it's not my place to demand 
more from the already busy 
staff, especially when | probably 
arrived a little too late. But when 
am | supposed to arrive? What 
can | expect when | get there? 
How am | supposed to get my 


OPEN LETTER To THE ESRB 


ear Entertainment Soft- 

D <= Ratings Board, 
Thank you very 
much for recently upgrading the 
rating of your game Grand Theft 
Auto: San Andreas to Adults 
Only. However, please consider 
increasing the rating so that no 
one can play the game. Here's 

my reasoning. 

Grand Theft Auto used to be 
a family game for me and the 
rest of my family. Several days 
a week, we would get together 
for the prime purpose of theft 


and mutilation and breakage of 
Elton Joe’s letter 


to Hampshire 
(Continued from 
previous page) 


stuff? What am | supposed to 
eat? When is the campus actu- 
ally going to be operational? 

All| expect is a little hospital- 
ity on the day of our return. 

On the subject of welcomes, | 
would like to formally welcome all 
new and returning students to the 
Jolt. This is an unofficial online 
community that has been serving 
Hampshire for the past several 
years. Any time you need to 
post an announcement or event, 
sell some stuff, find important 
information, discuss pertinent 
issues, or just waste time, we'll 
be open right when you need us. 
Please feel free to contact me 
about anything you need. A link 
to the contact form will always 
be available at the bottom of the 
front page. 

| hope to be able to 
better serve you in the 
upcoming year. 


laws. We'd sit there and laugh 
as Grandma would beat her first 
cop to death or cheered when 
we discovered that junior had 
a passion for killing prostitutes 
with his car of Jesus justice. It 
was great for stress relief too. 
Often, after a day when the wife 
wouldn't stop nagging, I'd just 
see her face on every pedestrian 
| viciously ripped into and I'd feel 
much better afterward. 

But when | heard about this 
“Hot Coffee” modification that 
unlocked a mini-game of unlim- 
ited debauchery and perversion 


| was completely disgusted 
It's entirely inappropriate that 
any game would advertise the 
disgusting act of sex as a fun 
game. Just from seeing pictures 
of the modification on the inter- 
net, | was tempted to just take 
my wife in my arms and have 
my way with her. | think junior 
must've seen the pictures too, 
because | caught him jumping 
open-mouthed fully clothed onS 
some gin and asking her where / 
her control stick was so he could 
“keep in rhythm”. You can bet 
continued on page 8 
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4 
f ear Hampshire Com- 
munity, 
_ First of all, welcome 


(back) to Hampshire! Everyone 
is excited for his or her new 
classes, new room, new dorm or 
mod, new friends and new sto- 
ries to tell. That's what coming 
back to school is all about. How- 
ever, it seems we've gotten off to 
arocky start, and, like everybody 
else, | have a small something 
to say about it. For people who 
don't know me well, | rarely feel 
compelled to “say something” 
to or about the Hampshire com- 
munity, so please read. 

For whatever reason, this 
year’s community has decided 
to change its “community norms,” 
as we so lovingly call them here. 
Somehow things like fire alarm 
“pulls,” “borrowing” personal 
bikes, and other such disre- 
spects to our peers have become 
acceptable to some people. 
Well, the simple response to 
that is: “They're not.” Remember, 
everyone on Hampshire campus 
should be allowed certain rights, 
like the right to sleep through the 
night, or to not have to handle 
bike theft, or things as simple as 
Not stepping in gum on the way 
to class. 

On privileges: We, as a com- 
munity, are given certain privi- 
leges that we probably don't 
deserve and often don’t appre- 
Ciate. Privileges like Breakfast 
With the President, or fresh farm 
Produce in our salad bar, or being 
able to Publish Nearly anything in 
the Omen. One such privilege 
Was our permission to walk onto 
Private property with our friends 
to drink, relax, dance, or even get 


naked. Now, to preface this I'd 
like to mention that | have never 
been to the Hampshire tree. | 
may never go. But to think that in 
our community there are people 
who find it acceptable to abuse! 
someone else's property ang the 
earth disheartens me. This is Not! 
the kind of community we want to) 
be. Though we are still children, 
are we not past the stage of get- 
ting our privileges taken away, 


when we're bad? We know bettert» 


than to disrespect our neighbors 
in such a heinous fashion. 

There have been a lot of 
words flying around about whose 
fault these things are, who are 
the perpetrators, where are they 
and how we can make them pay. 
Some people have decided to 
blame the incoming class, while 
defensive first years turn right 
around and say “It couldn’t have 
been us, we don’t know any- 
thing about the school!” Well, | 
say this, not about first years 
versus returning students, but 
about Hampshire students as a 
whole: 

We are a community. The 
mistakes of our brothers and 
sisters are ours to correct. As 
community members, it is our 
responsibility to show our neigh- 
bors where the recycling recep- 
tacles for their beer bottles are, to 
make fire alarms unacceptable, 
to show how to respect us and 
to respect them in return. If you 
see a bottle on the ground, pick 
it up and recycle it. We are all in 
this together, and soon, maybe, 
nobody will step in anybody 
else's gum. 

Love, 

Sarah Weiss 


To 


ON THE Po titics oF our Daily Lives 


| et’s assume for the pur- live our lives, we can open up objection to what | am present- 


pose of this article that 


fissures creating earthquakes 


ing: “I listen to Iron Maiden 


Hampshire College and from which a new society is because | like it. | do not choose 
its community are interested possible. 


in social change, reconfiguring 


the present society to eliminate 


its undesirable attributes: war, 
poverty, environmental destruc- 


| propose that we begin to 


look at our lives, conversations, 
and school as texts. Three ques- 
tions can be asked of each text: 


to like their records. | just do, and 
| am not going to be inauthentic 
to my music taste.” To this view- 
point, | point out the presence, 
of time and criteria. Certain time, 


tion, alienation, etc. Hampshire’s what ecological and economic constraints surround every pref- 


classes, projects, and events 
critique today’s institutions, and 
we generate ideas about how 


we could change our economic buoy up someone who lacks a period in the future when their 
resources and advocates, andto__albums have been traded into 


system, our country’s foreign, 
policy, our prisons, and our 
schools. | want this interest in 
change to transfer outside of 
these curricular endeavors into 
all aspects of our lives: our activi- 
ties on a Friday night, what music 


resources does this use, does 
this support an already estab- 
lished producer or does this 


“Examining our choices about 
our consumption patterns, our 
extracurricular activities, our 
speech, and our intrapersonal 


erence and pattern: there was a 
period when one did not listen 
to Iron Maiden and there will b 


the record store. At these specific} 
points of choice making, one 
consults her/his set of criteria 
that concern priorities, values, 
assumptions, ideologies, and 
desires. These criteria are nei- 


we listen to, what slang we use Felationships can lead us to make ther natural nor unwavering; we 


with our friends, and other mat- 
ters of daily life. 
Culture is not innocent or 


decorative; rather, it is a neces- D@ing determined by the existing 


sary and instrumental part of 
maintaining the current dynam- 
ics of domination and exploita- 
tion. The discrepancy in power 
and access to resources cre- 


decisions that further change in 
our world. Instead of our lives 


culture, we can be cultural 
inventors shifting the sand of 
the social landscape to create a 
society we want to live in.” 


have the ability to analyse and 
change these constructions. 
We are not pieces of sea- 
weed merely drifting in a deter- 
ministic ocean of the existing 
society and our own patterns. | 
invite the students of this institu- 
tion to not only consider them- 
selves political activists but also 


ated by our economic systern——$—$_$—$—$ $$$ cultural activists. So | say: Go 


relies on an apologist culture 
that explains and justifies the 
present system. Theorist Anto- 
nio Gramsci addresses this in 
his concept of hegemony, the 
dominant class setting the cul- 
tural norms of a society.* While 
those in power attempt to con- 
struct what appears as “common 
sense” or the “natural” way things 
are, individuals and groups can 
make counter-hegemonic efforts 
to destabilize and reconfigure 
cultural practices and customs. 
By changing the inertia of the 
way we speak, think about, and 


what extent does this text create 
alternatives to what already 
exists. Examining our choices 
about our consumption patterns, 
our extracurricular activities, our 
speech, and our intrapersonal 
relationships can lead us to make 
decisions that further change in 
our world. Instead of our lives 
being determined by the existing 
culture, we can be cultural inven- 
tors shifting the sand of the social 
landscape to create a society we 
want to live in. 

| anticipate the following 


starboard, not yet sense makers 
and let's make the sea as we sail 
through it! 

* See Gramsci, Antonio 
(1971), Selections form the 
Prision Notebook, edited and 
translated by Quintin Hoare & 
Goffrey Nowell Smith, Lawrence 
and Wishart, London 

Olive McKeon is a student of 
the School for Designing a Society 
in Urbana, Illinois. She welcomes 
respondents, advocates, 
and disagree-ers to write 
to kom04@hampshire. 
edu. 
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Derininc MoME 


I'm sure you have them 
Those moments in your past 


These are mine. 
My biggest memory of this 
sort happened in second grade. 
We had talked in class about 
vanous forms of discrimination 
and, to help us understand this 
concept, the teacher decided 
to try an experiment. One day 
we were going to come into 
class and for the first half of the 
day, up until lunch, the boys 
would be favored and the girls 
discriminated against. The girls 
would have to sit in the back of 
the classroom and would only 
be given a chance to answer 
a question if none of the boys 
knew the answer. After lunch and 
recess, the boys and girls would 
switch roles for the rest of the 
day, with the girls favored and the 
boys discriminated against. 
Now I, in my seven-year old 
head knew that discrimination 
was a Bad Thing. It wasn't fair 
or nice. | therefore decided that 
| was going to resist all this. We, 
the class were all in our usual 
seats and the teacher told all the 
boys to move their desks to the 
front and the girls to the back. 


continued from page 5 


that was three days in the base- 
ment for exposing himself to 
such filth on the intemet. 

| was just horrified that they'd 
disturb such a wholesome family 
game with such an inappropriate 
thing such as sex. It's great that 
you changed this tating because 
it shows that our government 


Part ONE 


n the second row and | 
stayed there and watched as ned 
male cassmates rushed in to ge 
the far front spots. Their desks 
were jammed in one against the 
other. There was a sizable gap 
between the hindmost boys, of 
which | was one of at this point, 
and the frontmost girls. Class 
began. From time to time the 
teacher would ask us @ ques- 
tion, getting all the answers from 
the front section. Kids from both 
raised their hands ca ok 
iris were ignored. | knew almos 
ai the pat ot but | would not 
raise my hand to answer. Even- 
tually there was a question that 
none of the other boys knew. 

“None of my smart guys know 
this one?” asked our teacher. It 
wasn't a very hard question. | 
remained with my hands down. “I 
guess I'll have to ask one of the 
girls then.” One of them gave the 
answer that | knew. 

As this went on | decided to 
increase my resistance. | began 
silently creeping my desk back- 
wards towards the girls, a show 
of solidarity, even if | didn’t know 
that word then. It seemed the 
fight thing to do. 

| went bit. 
By bit. 
By bit. 

Eventually the teacher saw 

that | had moved farther back. 


| was | 


will not bend to the ideas of 
“creative freedoms’ that my wife 
and | should make any effort 
to control our own children. As 
such, I'd like to Suggest a com- 
plete and blanket ban on any 
game where you can even see 
a female character's ankles. In 
fact, if possible, please go back 


vs as A FUTURE HAMPSHIRE STUDENT: 


“Stephen, please rejoin us y 
front.” | reluctantly did as 


asked and waited for a A 
while. And then, | began moving 
backwards again. 9 

Bit. 

By bit. 

By bit. 


Again, my teacher Noticed 
when | was about halfway 
between the boys and the Qirls, 


“Stephen, rejoin us up fronts 


please.” This time, | refuseq 
and held my ground. Again, the 
teacher asked me to move back 
up, and again | refused. This was 
incredibly hard for me to do: it 
went against a directive almost, 
as | learned that day, almost 
as strong as the one that was 
making me stand up for the girls, 
| began to cry. 

My teacher took me out into 
the hall and we talked for a short 
while, with me crying through the 
entire conversation. The result 
was that she canceled the rest 
of the experiment. It wasn’t long 
before lunch at this point, and we 
all moved our desks to their origi- 
nal configuration. Unfortunately, 
the net effect of my protests, 
aside from their lasting affect on 
my psyche, was to make the girls 
in my class unhappy 
with me: they didn’t 
get their chance to be 
the favorites. 


Open Letter #2 


in time and remove all women 


“from video games, since they've 


been tempting our nation’s young 
men for far too long. Once again, 
thank you very much for listening 
to me. | have to go 

buy some Harry Potter 

books to bum now. 


riday evening NPR report 
F: heard whilst delivering 
organic black kale, beets, 
and cucumbers to Triple Creek 
Ranch, just south of Darby, 
Montana: 


suggest listening yourself http.// 
www.npr.org/templates/story/ 


story.php?storyld=4839696). 


Meanwhile Michael Brown, 
the head of FEMA, is going back 
to Washington for a stiff margue- 


The one in front is probably gender neutral. 


Wal-Mart was there first, 
providing relief to several towns 
in the Mississippi Gulf area. |.E. 
two days after the hurricane hit 
they were sending metric tons of 
water and ice, and collaborating 
with local police departments 
to set up organized distribution 
sites. After ‘Mart’s initial emer- 
gency supplies began to run low- 
supplies their Emergency Relief 
wing (for real) had been storing 
in trailers up to three months in 
advance of hurricane season- 
they used their obscene logistic 
networks to fly/truck stuff in from 
Colorado, Canada, etc. (Note: 
this is what I'm recalling ~5 hours 
after | heard the report, and if 
you want the precise details I'd 


rite, with politicians and media 
folks complaining about his lack 
of leadership and bungled disas- 
ter response. | smell something 
of a scapegoat (Michael Brown 
= college buddy of Bush’s first 
FEMA chief, with questionable 
credentials ta boot) but discuss- 
ing that facet would eventually 
require | diatriabe re: the Bush 
Administration and the interest- 
ing budget games that left New 
Orleans et al. ripe for this very 
situation. Somewhat more to 
my point (methinks) is the cur- 
rent infrastructure of FEMA and 
federal response, especially with 
regards to communication and 
the mobilization of resources/ 
aid. 


HUMANITARIAN Wat-MarT oF 


Doom 


By the time this lil’ piece is 
published people will most like 
have been wondering why big 
bad Wally whooped Ws. relief 
efforts. If the ‘buck’ supposedly 
stops on his desk, as it did when 
Harry S. Truman’s coined the 
phrase, then Bush and whom- 
ever influences so many of his 
decisions are to blame for thez 
piss treatment of our fellow citi- 
ens in both long-term (dwindling 
social services) AND immediate 
(livelihoods suddenly BURIED 
UNDER TWO FUCKING STO- 
RIES OF WATER) scenarios. 

hat's all the caps I'll use in this 
piece, promise. Anger in writing 
= less useful than contributing 
0 relief funds or volunteering. 
In any event I've now semi- 
itnessed an evil corporation 
(boo) better equipped/organized 
(yay) to deal with certain areas 
of disaster response than my 
patriarch and his administrative 
kith. | would like to publicly thank 
Wal-Mart for providing basic 
necessities to my fellow human 
beings when much of their shit 
had just ‘hit the fan’. 

It appears Wal-Mart knew 
where trucks could get in, while 
FEMA didn’t know people were 
starving in the New Orleans 
Super Dome. It appears Wal- 
Mart was supplying potable 
water and ice to keep foods from 
spoiling while Jesse Jackson 
was yelling outside a locked fed- 
eral air force base to let in a large 
group of refuges he was leading 
(oh yea- Louisiana senator and 
California congresswoman orga- 


(continued on next page) 
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nized those buses) Did! menton 
we have foreign aid offers sitting 
in foreign countries because 
we have no national idea how 
to best use them? Well if | didn't 
then plenty of other smarter/more 
knowledgeable news sources 
have and feel free to arm yourself 
with dissent as you see fit. It's 
thoroughly exciting and makes 
me fee! manly 

Now a 1-2 question combo 
Were the areas of Wal-Mart relief 
amongst those most f'd up by 
Katrina, and will their inevitable 
PR blitz be roughly equal to 


ta ~ 


Now imagine them all over the ground e.g. clusterfuck! 


said relief? ‘Mart 's cooking up 
videos for the public to improve 
its image and get good PR 5 and 
for who knows how long we " be 
hearing that shite | think humility 
is amongst the noblest ideals, 
and thus will be resenting the 
‘Mart for newsh reasons if it's 
still touting Katrina relief a year 
from now. ‘Mart will certainly lift 
some of the stains of horrible 
business policies, part (cough: 
full cough) time crap wages, 
pushing local storefronts out of 
business, etc with this, however 
in the end it's still a sketchy busi- 


ness and people who have hateg 
the VWV will continue to hate the 
WN. Acute hurricane response 
is likely incommensurate with 
prolonged & widespreagq dis- 
regard of humanitarian ethics 
(respect towards employees vig 
living wages/benefits), stil, this 
sudden and seemingly bizarre 
humanitarian (truly) response is 
fantastic and should of course 
be coming from the government 
You know, that big social net we 
pay taxes to. 

Work with me a moment, 
and imagine Wal-Mart and the 
current federal administration 
are webs spun by two different 
(but possibly related) spiders. 
How do each of them look to 
you? In terms of size the Ww 
I'm thinking is smaller, although 
the more | ponder this analogy | 
might convince myself otherwise. 
Certainly WM had no Supreme 
Court chief justice to nominate, 
or much Iraq politicking/warfare 
to conduct, or USDA diet recs 
to revamp. The WM does, how- 
ever, share in control/coordina- 
tion of a vast resource network, 
administration and governance 
of an international institution, 
a giant PR program. .. fill in 
more if you like. The similari- 
ties are out there I’m sure. The 
point of this comparison is partly 
to question whether speed of 
response to Katrina is a function 
of institutional size, or simply of 
preparation by the appropriate 
bodies of said institution. Was 
there advance stockpiling, by 
federal bodies, of emergency 
goods for hurricane season or 
what-have-you disaster? Did 
they exert control over local 
corporate bodies to assist? I’m 
afraid | don’t have a clear picture 
of what all the administration 
has done; after brief (5 mins) 


I killed and ate some of these with a knife in early August. 


searching of govt sites (National 
Institue of Health, Department of 
Homeland Security) | found this 
http:// hs.gov/interweb/ 
assetlibrary/katrina.htm. It’s a 
bullet list of things like ‘xxx tons 
of water distributed, xxx number 
of Nat'l Guardspeople, xxx vol- 
unteers’. Looks like it changes 
every day. 

The fact is this article (one 
you're reading) is equivalent to 
a half-formed thought, which 
maybe means | can’t react 
quickly enough to Katrina either. 
But like Slick Willy Clinton has 
opined, we'll deal with the who/ 
what/when/where/why (and 
sometimes how) of federal lack- 
of-response later and for now 
we should contribute to his (and 
George H’s) charitable relief 
fund. Also 1 wanted to acknowl- 
edge the acute humanitarian 
response of a multinational ware- 
house corporation. The situation 


sucks balls, is the death-child of 
poor policies and shitty social 
services, and | gave 75$ to the 
relief effort. 

Oh, and oddly the DOW went 
up over 200 point this week? 
What? Shouldn't insurance be 
hurtin? 

AsteriskAsteriskAsterisk 

Hi ok, so my name is Aaron, 
I'm from NJ, | graduated last 
May (woot F’017?) and currently 
I'm working on an organic farm 
in Hamilton, Montana. | like 
especially playing in the tomato 
greenhouse, where I've been re- 
staking these 7’ tall black plum 
plants that grew too large and 
fell/were blown over during a 
wind storm. It's basically a pygmy 
jungle and you have to untangle 
all the vines from ~4 different 
plants, clip them to a bamboo-ish 
stake, and finally prune all the 
diseased/hurtin leaves off. Takes 
a damn long time but in the end 


they're friggin gorgeous. I've 
included a couple shots for y'all 
that may be of interest/amuse- 
ment. Also the Bitteroot Valley 
in western Montana is gorgeous, 
although at the moment is filled 
with smoke from several large 
forest fire complexes to the 
east, southwest, and north. Most 
mornings you can smell it in the 
air, and across the street may 
appear hazy. 

Finally, | encourage people 
to call the farmer who owns the 
field with the Hampshire Tree 
and apologize for being bottle- 
throwing nunces over the past 
xx years. Maybe he'll appreciate 
it. He used to drive around in a 
white van all over his 
field picking up our 
crud. 

Ciao. 
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Me To Get Ironic: A REFLECTive 
T INTERVENING POLITICALLY In 


Questions oF SCIENCE. TECHNOLOGY, AND CapiTaLism 


st 9, 2005 ; 
toy as a style of critique in the analysis oF 
science. technology, and society goes righ 
tem. It 
the proverbial jugular of the knowledge SYS" 

leaves nothing but a dead corpse after it is ripped 
out - but only ifit can get close enough 10 Swe. 
Ironic critique unspaningly exposes all the con’ : 
dictions it can see but not the cokipaege of i : 

own thought process, which it can’t se . When 
gets in close enough reach, however, irony finds 
that what it was attacking is just an articulation 
of scientific knowledge — not a clearly bounded 
or mortal organism. If the people who made or 
once believed these articulations ever become 
impaled by the ironic claw and accept irony as a 
way of thinking about knowledge, they become 
nihilistic. Irony offers no caveat about the good 
things going on within the object of critique — only 
biting dismissal of it. Irony is the kind of polemic 
that leaves the criticized person feeling estranged, 
those who listened feeling helpless, and the ironist 
feeling hopeless. One may try to win the war of 
argumentation through irony, but achieving suc- 
cess will likely result in a victory that is limited 
first by the few who listened and second by the 
fewer who were persuaded. Even in those few 
cases where it is achieved, the victory is a Pyhrric 
one. The casualty of winning a battle by irony is 
not the ability to have knowledge, but the hope of 
transformatively reconstructing knowledge. Even 
if you can destroy the epistemological foundations 
upon which your opponent's views rest, irony gives 
your opponent nothing with which to replace her 
vanquished assumptions. Since irony cares only 
about the surface of ideas and not about how 
people come to have ideas about the world, the 
more likely response to irony is that your opponent 
remains unconvinced and uninterested, no matter 
how well you add in explanations of altematives. 


society, but to 


“oractically” dismiss the whole world — not 
wath the strongest arguments — because the wont 
can just keep on going. A radical critique” needs 
to understand how its object functions aCcordin 

to a multiplicity of social logics simultaneous| 9 

Indeed, a radical critique itself is shaped 

multiplicity of logics, which hopefully, are Coher. 
ent. The two form two opposing multiplicities 
In practical terms, however, each multiplicity ig 
quite resistant to careful critique, because criti. 
cal analysis usually requires focus on one j ssu6 
at a time. However, one-at-a-time is not com. 
mensurate with the reality of logics CCcurring 


all-at-once. For instance, in certain domains, the ke 


integrated networks of science and technology 
(technoscience) already express certain distinct 
but mutually-reinforcing social logics: the fapa- 
cious logic of capitalism, which reduces People to 
consumers, producers, and other economic cogs 
in the machinery of society; the logic of reduction. 
ist knowledge, which confers the exclusive right 
to authoritatively represent nature to the scientific 
institutions that can create certain exceptional 
laboratory conditions; and more broadly, the logic 
of hierarchy, which forms social relationships of 
submission and violence. These logics expand 
through networks, embedded in familiar things 
and social positions that most people know (at 
least partly) through experience — industry, cars, 
patents, genetic engineering, and the engineers 
and technocrats who manage them. 

While the manifestations of these logics are 
inescapable, a crucial part of what | consider lead- 
ing an ethical life involves committing to resist and 
to strive to supplant the logics (and their corollary 
institutions and social relationships) that produce 
these things as we currently know them. | encoun- 
ter the power of these intermeshed articulations 
when | start arguing with a person about one point 
of these logics only to find that she calls upon 
another point, which on the surface, is unrelated to 
the first point. For example, | might say one thing, 
“You know, thinking about genes as information 
reinforces an elitist form of scientific knowledge. 
Such knowledge really needs to be made more 
democratic so that the many may participate in 
its creation and evaluation,” only to find that my 
Opponent holds a distinct idea that social hierar- 
chy is a natural and immutable component of the 
world. What good is it to talk about “democratizing 


knowledge,” when your opponent has already pro- 
claimed the triumph of hierarchy over a liberatory 
democracy? Not only is the whole “system” flawed 
itis incredibly robust, largely due to its flexibility in 
re-combining and re-articulating an array of ideas 
that reflect people's background experience in and 
feeling of the world. The question for me has been 
how to carry on the struggle | see as so necessary 
in a world where these logics are so omnipresent 
and banal that to win war against them can seem 
impossible at best and self-defeating at worst. 
When | first started thinking this way about the 
world, | thought that | was just being systematic in 
my critique, but now | wonder if | may have suc- 
cumbed to the argumentation style of irony. As an 
adolescent radical, arguments with my parents 
— who, unlike most people in my life at that time, 
were regularly willing to listen to me — confirmed 
my self-certainty. Although they were not able to 
mentor me in honing my radical critique, they were 
the only ones who would consistently listen to me 
expound my early versions of it. In retrospect, the 
first indication that | was slipping into irony was that 
after engaging with me in political-argumentative 
conversations, my parents would feel hurt. As | talk 
with them today, | can discern two main reasons 
why. First, they found my sweeping condemnation 
of all things capitalist to be selfish and impractical. 
For a teenager, this translated into very practical 
issues: would | refuse the clothes they wanted to 
give me as gifts on grounds that they were made 
in sweatshops, would | make a special vegetarian 
dish just for myself on grounds that the meat on 
the table was raised unethically, and most impor- 
tantly, would | procrastinate in getting a job to pay 
for things | needed on grounds that being a wage 
slave was an awful life to have. My abstract con- 
demnation of capitalism manifested in concrete 
everyday behaviors, which to my parents, seemed 
childish and scary, because it meant that | would 
not be able to get along in life as a regular person. 
| think that | sought comfort beneath the shield of 
adolescence as a way of escaping the tension 
between my budding radicalism and a world hos- 
tile to such ideas. From the safety of this shield | 
found it easy to hurl the spears of ironic dismissal 
at whomever was in range — most prominently, 
my parents. The second reason that my parents 
felt hurt was that even as they showed me great 
patience, | was not listening to them. Indeed, | 
justified to myself my bad listening by my certainty 
that my critique clarified my parents’ delusional 
acceptance of the terrible reality that they had 
been given. | think that, for me, the enabling factor 


in my justification was, in large part, my radical i 


estrangement from their values and beliefs, which 
| articulated through irony. 


| would say that the style of critique | used 
during this time was closely related with, but still 
distinct from my bad listening, to the extent that 
the two became inseparable, however, was due to 
the ironic character of my ideas. Thus, it was not 
just bad listening, but also irony that | think made 
my parents feel hurt when we talked politics. While 
seeking a systematic destruction of the epistemo- 
logical foundations of what my parents had been 
accepting as true, | offered no alternative truth 
system that could be intelligibly incorporated in 
how they thought about the world, This destruction 
without a sufficiently compelling reconstruction 
struck them as depressing, but to their befuddie- 
ment, it did not do so for me. | think | was able to 
avoid depression, because | had already made 
sense to myself — if only intuitively — how | could 
live in tension between my denunciation of the 
basic institutions that structure so much of social 
life and my own experience of being in and imagin- 
ing myself persisting in the world 

During my adolescent radicalism, while | felt 
that | could bracket out my ironic critique as sepa- 
rate from what | acknowledged as “occasional” 
bad listening, | think my parents thought my style 
of critique was an extension of my immaturity and 
poor listening skills. Although there is still a certain 
level of estrangement of thinking between my par- 
ents and | when we talk politics today, | think it has 
shifted from the more alienated estrangement of 
feelings to a more intimate estrangement of ideas. 
My father tells me that he just can’t think accord- 
ing to my assumptions, but that he really respects 
my process of coming to my ideas. | too am now 
better at respecting how he came to hold his ideas 
and convictions through his experiences, and | am 
More willing to hear the practical constraints he 
points out in the utopian ideas that | articulate. As 
| look back, | am more willing to grant that there 
was an element of truth in what | understand to 
have been my parents’ earlier assessment that my 
style of critique was connected to immaturity, but 
not without some serious qualification. _ 

As | try to transcend my ironic tendencies, the 
one thing that | still think worthy of retaining from 
irony is the attention to the incompatibility and 
irreconcilability of certain things like capitalism 


system and designating 
of conflict are already drawn. For example, the 


tuling classes will never give up their power and 
wealth without a fight. After all this reflection, | 
would not give up this aspect of irony, which my 
mother stil crittazes Throughout my youth and 
into my early adulthood she has felt herself to be 
enlightening me by entreating me to see the “other 
side" and to speak in “both and” statements rather 
than “either or’ ones. Instead of seeing the world 
as full of necessarily irreconcilable oppositions, 
she wanted me to see the good side of “genetic 
engineering,” “capitalism,” the “USA,” and a host 
Of other things | railed against. But it made no 
sense to me: what's the use of seeing the good 
Side of something so fundamentally flawed?! As 
| see it today, my parents’ estrangement from 
having their basic political views challenged was 
in large part an unavoidable consequence of me 
doing the right thing — developing radical social 
Cntque about the taken-for-granted features of life 
However, my failure to listen tended to diminish 
the progress in dialog that could have come from 
being largely on the right track. So many good 
Opportunities for dialog have been squandered in 
ways just like this. 

My early radicalism led me to criticize things in 
ways that | now see yielded no apparent solutions 
to many others. But there are no easy solutions 
to show when you defend the position — as | do 
- that the whole System of capitalism, the state, 
and hierarchy in general is Corrupt — all the way up 
and all the way down. My work in science Studies 
has led me to see irreconcilable problems where 
many others see progress. 

Throughout much of contemporary culture, 
technoscience is an object of usually uncritical 
celebration. Reinforcing the idea that technology 
'S value-neutral, we hear that the incubus for valu- 
ation of technology lies in the private domain — that 
place where rational consumers consider and 
act upon their priorities. If we accept this, every 
time a new gizmo comes onto the market, there 
is no basis on which to celebrate the progress of 


humanity in general; all that is left to celebrate is dent 


the private satisfaction that peopl 

afforditwillhave. We celebrate temen oe 
of technoscience - iPods, Cars, medicine, satel- 
lite Tv — yet strangely we celebrate these things 
within an aggregation of technological wonders 
that we rely on to make our everyday lives what 


rather than an array of objects we use to mediate 
our relationship with the natural and the socia} 
world indicates a valuation of an abstraction rather 
than the concrete methods, tools, and knowledges 
that people use for specific purposes. We can Say 
that this technological progress deserves credit for 
producing useful innovations in society, or we can 
say that it is thoroughly corrupt, but neither really 
gets at what is important. Taking the second way 
is the ironic move, and although it is problematic 
| want to acknowledge its limited place. 
| tend to get ironic in my criticism, because | 
want to call attention to the deeply-rooted problem 
that technology does not have a place in society 
as an expression of socio-ethical deliberation, 
Acknowledging the usefulness of new inven- 
tions and new science is titillating and in many 
cases, even proper to do, but its social meaning 
is degraded by the fact that in a market, its use 
value is entirely incidental to its exchange value. 
That many people get cured by new medicines is 
Not a problem for the capitalist, but it is subordinate 
to and quite easily alienable from the central goal 
of profit-making. This is not to explain the indi- 
vidual psychology or intentionality of all the actors 
involved, but merely to explain how they must act 
if they are to comply with the market logic that so 
— orgaaee their lives. 
ot only in the use of technology, but even in 
the development of anew tachnologs, the antago- 
nistic relationship between buyer (of information, 
labor, land, materials, products, etc.) and seller, 
ee rape in bi logic of the market, leaves 
© meaningfully share the process with 
others, Although the process can be tariisied by 
other relations that overlap with market relation- 
ships — friendship, kinship, even responsibility to 
Publicly’ funded research institutions — they do not 
necessarily Challenge the market's anti-social logic 
beyond the very limited scope of these auxiliary 
relations. The inventor can be sure that if her idea 
is divulged too widely — by either generosity or acci- 
=e Someone else who stands to profit from it 
the en een and Patent it for himself. Perhaps 
more likely situation is that the rival would be 
pect tes bey but an aggregate of individuals 
ripe s Icture of a privatized corporation. 
ae roe in this space can be mobilized effi- 
cmaun the product of their creative powers 
Owned privately. These organizations 


— these “private tyrannies” — the inventor fears 


you. If you faij you will ha’ 

; , ve to eventually work 

od fo of the few who has succeeded, The ironic 
Say is to point out that no one who has an 


innovative idea can share it with the world without 
succumbing to the logic of the market. While | find 

reat truth in this statement, irony is not where | 
want to be, so | have looked elsewhere. 

Through my studies, | became interested in the 
work of envisioning a better society. | thought that 
those who dislike the way things are surely must 
be able to offer an alternative. So | started read- 
ing about direct democracy, ecological building 
and agriculture, and egalitarian economic ideas. 
| wrote articles to movement comrades arguing 
that it was the realization of these ideas that we 
ought to be fighting for, not just for the cessation 
of pollution and exploitation. However, as | have 
tried to think through and articulate the contours of 
a better world, | have found that not only is it not 
enough to have a critique of the world, itis also not 
enough to have an alternative. When articulating a 
radical critique, the reaction of those willing to listen 
is often rejection — not necessarily just because 
of the all-too-common problem that the dejected 
radical relates back to them with social ineptitude 
—but more importantly, because without some ten- 
sion between one’s experience of the world and a 
desire for a new world, people will not experience 
any opening in their consciousness for a new 
knowledge system to replace the old. Indeed, if it 
appears that in any place a new knowledge system 
is gaining ground, one may feel quite terrified. The 
problem is not simply giving the uninterested an 
alternative, but figuring out how it is that people 
become capable of conceiving alternatives. 

The best approach that | feel capable of imag- 
ining is one that combines a critical awareness of 
the conditions of life in this world with the insight 
that without new revolutionary events, the “solu- 
tions” to the problems are not readily realizable. 
This alternative to ironic criticism requires the 

individual to maintain and strengthen the tension 
within herself. Anyone who believes that the way 
the market pits us against each other is wrong 
must remain in conflict with the social relations that 
the market produces, even when going along with 
market logic is the only practical choice available. 
This leaves a person with the irreconcilable con- 
tradiction between wanting success in a harsh and 
competitive society and wanting solidarity with all 
its people. Within the individual there is no way to 
resolve this contradiction without simply snapping 
like an overly taught cable. This is the worst pos- 
sibility, because snapping sends you flying either 
to misanthropically seek withdrawal from society 
(an illusion or an impossibility) or to become one 
Of its ardent defenders (a path that so many good 
People unfortunately take). If ever this contradiction 
between personal success and social solidarity 
could be resolved, and a person could rightly be 


apamnony with Society rather than in tension and 
5 ict with it, resolution cannot be realized by 
looking deep inside”; it can only occur outside of 
the individual — Somewhere in that nebulous, yet 
Concrete, domain called, “society.” 


(1)In The Invention of Modern Science, |sa- 
belle Stengers contrasts two ways of doing a phi- 
losophy and a sociology of science. She calls the 
first, “Irony” and the second, “humor.” In irony, the 
Criticizer attacks the science without even being 
Impressed by it. Stengers cautions against the 
nihilism of irony, and suggests that humor is the 
Preferable approach, because it is a way that many 
people who are not trained as scientists can have 
the right to “laugh” at science without dismissing it 
with a sardonic smirk. Humor indicates that people 
are “interested” in the science, meaning that they 
have a connection to it: the science is part of their 
lives, Stengers points to the Salon era as a time 
when non-scientists could be impressed with sci- 
ence, but not passively, because they could still 
feel the right to criticize and laugh. In this paper, 
I'm trying to laugh - both at myself and at scientists 
— rather than be ironic. 


(2) | would say that the early development 
of this tension was limited in the following two 
respects: the first moment contains nothing 
reconstructive at all, and the second moment is 
individualistically focused on myself, despite what- 
ever ideological suspicion of “individualism” that | 
may have had. If this tension were represented 
as a bridge, the anchor on each side would be 
weak and the link between them would be under 
enormous strain. In other words, my nascent abil- 
ity to resolve this tension was quite fragile. I've 
found that many people can live with the tension 
between a dismissive attitude toward the world 
and their experience of it, but this usually requires 
a firm sub-cultural milieu that can nourish people 
emotionally and give them a place to commiser- 
ate about their common antipathy to the prevailing 

r and values of the world. These subcultural 
settings in and of themselves are typically weak 
bases for long term commitment, as soon as the 
radical sub-culture falls apart or begins to seem 
wrong, the very powerful tension snaps, leaving 
fe nowhere to go but back into the society 
they once rejected so vehemently. 


i i ical abstraction 
3) This particular theoretica 
atts both those who uncritically cel- 
ebrate and unthinkingly deride the same 
thing: technological progress 


Convocation or “Let me just cover myself by mention- 


: lntté Pr ricane Katrina” 

ing that | feel relatively bad about Hurricane Katrina 

rf in their own pockets,- when anyf 

such speech, ever, anywhere 

had to be connected to oud 

nation’s tragedy. } 
So, in conclusion, | wish 


hy do we love trag 
edy? Not that | don't 
A 


lant awesome and strange and 
amazing, Dut why do 6o many 
People take advantage of |t? 

For instance, Convocation 
Why did Michael Ford make the 
eeniment that it was @ day of 
Mixed emotions happiness for 
(he new school year and sad 
Ness over Katrina 

Are these two “emotions 
really connected? Do we have to 
foous Our New School president's 
Nauguralion celebration on 
Murricane Katrina? | am by no 
Means trying to underestimate 


the importance of the Hurri- 
cane or the importance of our 
government's appalling lack of 
response, but! don’t understand 
why that had to be connected to 
convocation 

| wouldn't have blamed 
Hexter for telling us about him- 
self. | would have liked to hear 
about his plans, his visions, 
his..,.anything. It reminded me 
of Sept. 11" hysteria- though | 
hate to act as if it qualifies for its 
own name and date except for 
the day when our government 
lot its people be attacked and 
then took advantage of them to 
send them to war and put money 


THis is Hamppot. WELCOME To your HAMPSHIRE 


themselves seem sympatheti 
and smart by talking about trag 
edies that have nothing to do 
with what they should be talking 
about. Katrina and Hampshire's 
welcoming ceremony have prett 
much nothing to do with eac 
other and that's fine, that's good, 
in fact, it’s fantastic. Thank god 


(T™) 


SPONSORED EDUCATION. PLEASE INSERT QUARTER FOR 
CLASS CREDIT. Maximum 30 MINUTES PARKING... 


{he main attractions to being an orientation leader-the leader could introduce incoming students 


| Nn years past, orientation has had group themes thought up by the leaders; in fact, this was one of 


ta thee little corner of Hampshire culture, and incoming students had a chance to be involved in 


something that interested them, from arts to sports to defense against zombies. This year, incoming 
students were randomly assigned to orientation leaders who led essentially a packaged deal, not unlike 
many other liberal arts colleges This was in effort to create a more even orientation experience, but 
it gems to have happened with the loss of a large amount of character 

Part of Hampshire's mission is, “through... testing and evaluating new ideas and new approaches 
to leaming Hampshire's actions serve as models for those of its students.” Yet, when watching the 
school from a student's perspective it is hard to see how it can be a role model for new approaches to 


anything. The all but complete disappearance of independent study from Division | in an effort to retain : 


students past their first year does not seem like the evaluation of anew approach to learning. In fact, 
ft makes the first year at Hampshire closer to that of a normal liberal arts college than ever before. 
Also, it seems that many other institutions have a senior thesis akin to the Division III, where the 
Student chooses a project to do or topic to research and write about and then works on it for a semester 
Or two. While Hampshire has more fiexibility overall, if one knows how to play the game right at other 
schools, it is possible to have comparable choice Plus, from a liberal arts point of view, many schools 
have stronger programs than Hampshire, based around core requirements of math, English, history, 
saence, and language that are generally more basic than many Hampshire courses. 
| For better or for worse, Hampshire seems to be drifting toward the mainstream, but it is doing so 
m @ way that seems incongruent with its stated goal of testing at new approaches to leaming. If any- 


something Hampshire can afford to do. 
16 | wohume 23 tssur | 


Wo Goes To HAMPSHIRE? 


s our admissions literature 

will keep screaming at you, 

we're an eclectic bunch at 
this school, and intollerance of 
ANY weird lifestyle tends to get 
looked down on more than any- 
thing else. To generalize wildly, 
with overlarge strokes that are 
of course insufficient to describe 
any one person accurately or 
with anything approaching com- 
pleteness, there are New York 
pseudo and real literati, Provi- 
dence electroclash hardcore 
kids, former meth smoking punk 
rockers, militant vegans, serious 
organizers for democratic educa- 
tion programs, heavy drinkers, 
kids who will snort cocaine off 
your butt, genuinely nice people, 
bookworm playwrights who keep 
quoting shakespere, people 
who smoke pot five times a day, 
people who would rather not 
touch any substance, outdoors 
enthusiasts who built a rope 
course for fun in eleventh grade, 
seriously unstable individuals, 
straightedgers with tight pants, 
trannies, genderqueers, hetero- 
sexual white males from small 
towns in Montana, horseriding 
enthusiasts who are trying to get 
a novel published, dmt smokers, 
children of famous producers 
who own over 4,000 dvd's, good 
musicians, bad musicians, kids 
who have had spontaneous 


The Adobe Updater must update itsel 
updates. Would you like to update th 


ae —E— 


religious experiences and don't 
want or need drugs, kids who 
took acid every three days in 
Seventh grade, future librarians 
wealthy and incredibly generous 
People with a lake house in con- 
necticut, latent schizophrenics, 
kids who understand multivari- 
able calculus coming in but 
whose interests have bent more 
towards cognitive neuroscience, 
Sluts, borges scholars, Virgins, 
nudists, people who have never 
seen a naked human being 
except themselves since they 
were very young, painters, book 
artists with this secret store of 
twenty hand-made artists books 
they haven't showed more than 
four or five people, noise art- 
ists, people who play four hours 
of video games a day, serious 
young people who work waitress 
jobs 20 hours a week and take 
like 24 credit hours, drug dealers 
who make less money per hour 
than they would at a legitimate 
job, incredibly excited people, 
incredibly generous kind hearts 
who truly love everybody, actors, 
successful 3-d animators with 
50k/yr jobs right out of college, 
kids from like Baltimore who 
are like totally tripping on cough 
syrup from the bookstore and 
comer you on a misty evening 
and Tell You How It Really Is 
while you're having a cigarette 


Adobe Updater, 


f before it can check for 
e Adobe Updater now? 


In the gazebo, etc | guess the 
best advice | can give kids who 
are new to a college environment 
'S to experiment and meet new 
People and smell what other 
People are smelling, but to know 
when to say that whatever is 
going on is just Not Your Cup 
Of Tea. Frankly, most problems 
here come about when student 
try and convince others of the, 
Holy Righteous Truth of their, 
issue of the moment, rather than 
simply living their life the ways 
they want to . 
No matter what your \dio- 
syncrasies, there are others5: 
like yourself tucked away in ay 
comer of this place, and heres 
can be something to learn from? 
just about everybody here, there3 
is nobody completely useless, 
at the very least they can serve 
as a bad example. And frankly, 
for the most part, people will be 
Okay with you really being your- 
self. There's plenty to do here, 
and ultimately it's your own fault 
if you didn't get anything out of 
Hampshire, if you can keep your 
shit together (easier said than 
done, with or without drugs) and 
do a minimal amount of network- 
ing with your professors, you 
can leam an incredible 
amount about nearly 
anything through the 
five colleges 
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FICTION, POETRY, 
SATIRE, AND 
OTHER STUFF 


THE KEEBLER EMPIRE 


s Keebler will admit, 
Ais Elves are some of 

the most recognized char- 
acters in advertising. According 
to their website they're associ- 
ated with “dedication, generosity 
and hard work and use whole- 
some ingredients and a bit of 
magic to bake their Uncom- 
monly Good ® products.” But 
what people don't know is that 
the Keebler elves have a dark, 
dirty underside. 

For many years the Keebler 
elves have been elitist, ex- 
Cluding black elves from their 
Keebler Hollow Tree in Bosky 
Dells. Out of the fourteen elves 
included on the Keebler website 
and on numerous commercials 
only one elf can be found. His 
occupation: “Foreman,” which 
is obviously some tribute to 
George Foreman, whose grill 
allowed people to eat more 
Cookies, because they felt they 
were balancing bags of cookies 
with the fat lost on the Foreman 
grill. 

As if marginalizing blacks 
weren't enough, out of the previ- 
ously mentioned fourteen elves 
only two are women. Math- 
ematically speaking only 14% 
of the Hollow Tree population is 
female whereas approximately 
50% of the total elf population 
is female. Something is horribly 
wrong here. 

All this is the work of one 
man, actually elf, Ernest J. 
Keebler. Emie, as his disciples 
Call him, is probably the most 
recognizable elf of the Hollow 
Tree. He is in every Keebler 


commercial with his Christmas 
theme apparel of a red hat and 
green coat. That seems very 
ironic when one of his elves, 
Flow, said her best career move 
was, “Turning down a job at the 
north pole working for that sleigh 
driver, Santa.” It appears that 
“Emie” has convinced the elves 


that Santa is evil, perhaps evenf= 


a sleigh driver. When, all the 
while, the true evil is right in front 
of them, imbedded in their idol, 
“Emie.” 


On the Keebler website 


“Emie” stands above the other 
elves in far clearer animation 
than the other elves. Ernest 
J. Keebler is also the only elf 
powerful enough to have his 
own webpage which is titled, 
“Importance of Being Ernie.” In 
that webpage Emest propagates 
his dictatorship by stating that, 
“A typical workday for us elves 
begins long before most oth- 
ers get up in the morning and 
lasts well into the night.” This 
sounds like the exclamation of 
a sweatshop master. He seems 
proud of the misery and abuse 
he inflicts upon his followers. 
The tyranny of Ernest J. 
Keebler is infecting the en- 
tire cookie world. Keebleer 
Cookies are everywhere: at 
the grocery store, gas station, 
television, and perhaps even 
your own home. The 
more Keebler spreads 
his beliefs, the more 
threatened the free 
world becomes. 


if 


* strumming fast Ole Ole 
le ‘does strum faster He Ole 


does strum 
faster 


in a voice so 


. thin and desperate. 


It teases me 

This liquid 

Leaving salt stains 

On your cheek 

Runs as steady and warm 
As the flames beneath 
But 

Empty of red 

It is hope 

It is fear 

It is grief 


It is clear 


lam here 

White fingers upon 

Cheeks yet warm 

White lips upon a beating neck 
Until it beats no more 

And you are 

White as salt 


FLAMEN( CO. 


notes are crooning for 
the strings reverberate 
underneath his fingers 


And of heartache. And 
of heartache. * 
And of heart 
ache. © 
you can see it by 
each finger that curls inward 
from an ‘outstretched hand 
_fevealed| in muted light 
we = a, 
: “ Without 
she appears ‘at the edge of the room 
under heated blue lamps and darkness 
exposing the red of her dress 
He does strum faster 


AGAINST THE Door 


She breathes painfully 

Into an empty stall 

Where I have hidden 

Here, long enough to hear her 
Sighs, and taps from nails 

Longing to rip through veins, 
Woven tighter than a corset. 

White against blue will dissapear 
From the sky-mimicking pond 

And elder flowers above her, 
Fascinated by the cloud, 

Can not dive beneath her depths and 
Pull her out! 

We can only decorate her features, 
Only beautify her flaws ... 

But, could I, | would harmonize 
With the girl behind this empty stall. 


39G9y -AG abed Si) Uo suse. 
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weekend 

When you make your deci- 
sion, consider how much you 
really know him. Long distance 
relationships rely on trust and 
even though he might seem like 
an amazing guy, how much do 
you really know him? Do you 
know him enough to trust that 
he won't cheat on you? (If you 
in fact decide to remain monoga- 
mous.) 

If it doesn’t work out right 
now, you don't have to com- 
pletely reject the idea of seeing 
him again. Sometimes right 
now just isn't the time to be with 
someone. So keep your options 
open and think about what you 
really want. Good luck! 

-Auntie Marj 


Dear Auntie Mar, 

My girlfriend of a year 
and a half has seemingly 
lost all interest in me. She 
recently picked up a new hobby, 
and it's taking up all of her 
time. The rare occasions, on 
which we see each other these 
days, it's like she’s not even 
interested in seeing me; she just 
views it as an opportunity to read 
or study or do more conceming 
her new hobby. We haven't had 
any sort of sexual engagement in 
over three months — we've barely 
even kissed. Should | take this 
as a sign and just pull the plug, 
or should | stick with it because 
we've been together so long and 
just hope that it will all straighten 
out again? 

-Lost Love 


Dear Lost Love, 

The most important thing ina 
relationship besides trust is com- 
munication and honesty. And the 
way you speak it doesn’t seem 
like you've talked to her about 
this yet. 


If you are supporting her 
hobby than its possible she 
thinks its okay with you if she 
does it all the time. But if you 
think she doesn't seem have 
any time at all for you in her life 
anymore you need to talk to her 
about it. Because it is possible 
it's just a misunderstanding. 

If you don’t know how to 
bring it up with her, try telling her 
you're happy that she’s found 
something she loves, but you are 
in a relationship and you want 
to be able to spend quality time 
together without having her be 
occupied all the time. 

Once she realizes this she 
might be more willing to be more 
intimate with you. Make sure you 
talk to her before making any 
rash decisions. It's entirely pos- 
sible that she has no idea how 
you feel. 

You have been together for 
over a year and anything that 
you have invested your time on 
deserves a fighting chance. Talk 
to her; make her understand 
how you feel. She might be very 
willing to make the change for 
you. And if she doesn't, you can 
always find someone else who 
will want to be with you. 

-Auntie Marj 


Dear Auntie Marj, 

Towards the end of last year 
| dated a boy but we decided to 
break up for the summer. We 
still talked occasionally over the 
phone during the summer and 
he came to visit me once. It was 
up in the air what our relation- 
Ship was going to be when we 
got back to school, but | did 
assume that we would get back 
together. Now that we're back 
at school he basically ignores 
me. | still like him but am ok 
with just being friends. We have 
mutual friends so with him not 


talking to me makes the situa- 
tion awkward. | don’t know what 
to do to get him to talk to me 
again. Please help me! 

-Case of the Awkwards 


Dear Awkward, 

It's a tricky situation, and I've 
defiantly been in it before. Don't 
avoid him the way he's avoiding 
you. That's petty and you don't 
want to stoop to his level. 

The best thing to do is give 
him his space, because that's 
obviously what he’s (non-ver- 
bally) asking for. Then find a 
way to strategically bump into 
him. Like in the dining hall or at 
the mail room or something like 
that. You don't want it to look like 
you're hunting for him so some 
place communal. Then you can 
catch up and casually ask him 
what the deal is. It's unlikely 
with you're history that he'll just 
ignore you, but if he’s still treating 
you like shit after that then he’s 
not worth it. 

It makes it more compli- 
cated when you have friends in 
common because chances rise 
that you'll run into him or his 
name will come up in conversa- 
tion. But if they’re good friends 
then they'll be loyal to you. 

If you’re having problems 
hanging out with your friends 
without him there then suggest 
doing things with them outside of 
the circle. Like going to a movie 
or hanging out somewhere. 
Hopefully they'll be cool about 
everything, and he'll feel more 
comfortable talking 
to you. 


-Auntie Marj 


Aaron's not the only OMENite who can take 
Pictures in Montana! Abby Ohlheiser also spent 
a week of her summer just outside of Missoula 
(birthplace of David Lynch), and pressed a button 
Over and over ona funny looking box that produced 
undeniable proof of her journey! 


Attention all first-years: this cosy residence 
(above), inhabited by a recent Hampshire 
graduate, is the sort of luxury you too can 
look forward to after getting your degree! 


Old mining equipment (above) and the 
Berkeley Pit in Butte, Montana. The Berke- 
ley pit is an old open pit mine that hasn't 
been in use since the 80's. It has now filled 
with a toxic soup of water, minerals, and 
arsenic. University of Montana students 
recently discovered a form of algae that lives 
there. Mining has recommenced directly 
to the right of this view in a new open-pit 
mine. 


Sunset in Hamilton, MT. The sun and 
mountains are obscured significantly by the 
smoke from nearby forest fires. 
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"BLACK SHEEP & FROG 


. Sneak a Rabbit Into Their Room. 


SO WHAT ARE YOU 
FEEDING HIM? 


INO! TRIX ARE FOR KIDS 
DAMNIT! KIDS! 


WERE TOO LATE... 
HE'S DEAD. 


